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II.
' "Let us tnke n trlp tn Swltzerland.'
Pald l.iidy Vmiilrlft. Anel nny one Wht
kn iWS Amelia wlll nol be mii-prlsul U
lemn thnt we dld tnlte n trlp to Switr.-
erlanel neeorillngly, NobDdy cnn tlrlvt
Slr Charles, except hls wlfi\ And no-
body nt nll cnn drlvo Amelia,
There were illlTleultlos nt tho outsrt

hccaiiHo wn limi noi ordered rooms ai
the botcls beforehnnel, nml lt wns Wel
on In tlie season; but tb«'y wero over-
come nt last by tho usiuil iippUention
of n goldui key; nnd we fuiinil our-
salvos in due time pleasnntly quartoreo
ln Lucertie. nt thnt must rumfortnlile
of European hostelrles, tho Schwcja-
cerholf.
We wero n squnre pnrty of fnvtr.-

Slr Clinrlrs nnd Amelln. mysclf nnrl
Jsnbrl. We Imil nlce blg rooms on tlie
flrst lloor. overlooklng the? lake; nnd ns

none of us wns pussessed wltb tlie
falntest symptom of thnt Inciplent
mnnla whlch shows itself In tbe torm
or an ItiMinr dosirc to cllmb mountain
helffhts of ilisiigP'rnMp steepness nnd
unnccessary snowlness, I wlll venture
t<i asscrt we nll enjoyed ourselves. We
spent most of our tlme senslbly in
lounglng about the Inkr on the jolly
little oteamcrs; nnd when wc <lid a

mountain cllmb It wns on tbe Klgl or
Pllatus.where an englne iindertook
all the musciilnr work for us,
As usual, at the hoiel. n grent mnny

mlsceltaneous people showed a l.tirn-
Ing eleslro to be speelally nlce to us,
lf vou wlsh to see bow frlendly nnd
rha'rming humanlty Is, Just try belng
a well-known millionnlrc for n week,
nnd you'll lrnrn n thlng or two.
Whorever Slr Charles goes he' ls sur-
rounded by clinrmlng nnd dlslnterested
people. all eftger to mnke bls ellstln-
gulshed acqualntance, nnd nll famillar
wltli several excellent investments or
severnl deserving objects of Chrlstlan
charltv. It ls my buslness In llfe. as

hls brother-in-law nnd secretary. to
decllne wlth thnrks tbo excellent In¬
vestments. nnd to throw judlcloua cold
wnt»r on the objects of Charity.
Even I myself, ns tho great man's

nlmoier. am very much sought nfter.
Poolpo cnsually allnde brfore me to
nrtles* stories of "poor-curntes In Cum-
bcrlnnd, you know, Mr. Went worth,"
nr widows In Cornwall. pennlless poots,
Wlth riilcs in their elesks, anel young
pnlnters who need but tbe breath of n

pntron to open to them tbe doors of an
ndmirlng academy. 1 sinile anel look
wlse. whlle I aelmlnlster cold water in
minutc doses: but 1 never report ono
of these cases lo .Slr Charles, except
in tbe rnro or nimost unhcard-of dvent
where I thlnk thore ls renlly somc-
thlnsr In them.
Ever slnce our llttle ndventure wltb

? be Seer at Nice-, Slr Charles. who Is
constitutlonolly cautlous, hnd been
even more enreful thnn usual ilbcut
posslble sharpors. And, ns cbnn~e
woulel hnve It. there snt Just opposlte
us at table d-hoto nt tbe Schweltzerhof
.'tis a fad of Amella's to ellne nt table
.l'hnte; she says sho can't benr to be
boxed up nll elnv In private rooms with
"too much family".n slnister-looklng
mnn wllh dark hair nml eyes. con-
Bplcuous by bls bushy, overhanging
eyebrows. My attentlon was ilrst
ralled to tbe eyebrows ln questlon by
ii rflce llttle pnrson who sat nt our
slde. and who observed thnt they were
mnde up of certaln large anil brlstly
halrs. whlch (be told us) hnd been
traced by Darwln to our monkey an-
cestors. Very pleasant little fellow,
thls fresh-faced young pnrson, on bls
honeymoon tour wlth n nlce weo wlfe,
a bonnie Scoteh lassle wlth a charm-
Ing nccont.

I looked nt the eyebrows close.
Then a sudden thought struck nv\
'"Do yon bolleve they're hls own?" I
asked of the ournte; "or nre they only
stuck on.a make-up dlsgulse? Tliey
really nimost look liko it."
"You dem't snppose." Charles be¬

gan. anel checked hlmself suddenly.
"Yes, I do." I answered: "tbe SeerV

Then I recollected my blundor. anel
looked elown Bheeplshly, For, ,o say
tbe 11-utb. Vnndrlft had strnlghlly e-n-
Joined on me long brfore to sav noth¬
ing of our pninful llttle eplsode at
Nlce to Amelia: be was nfrniel if she
once heard of it he would hear of it
forever nfter.
"Whnt .Seer?" tho llttle pnrson ,in-

quixd. witi nnrsopira! aurlnwlty.I notlceel the man wlth the overhang¬ing eyebrows give a queer sort uf
stnrt, C .-"-le 's u-lnnee was llxe-el upon
me. I hantly knevv what to answer.

"Oh, a man who was at Nlce wltb
tis last year." 1 stammered out, trylntrhnrel to look unconcerned. "A fi-llow
they talked about, that's all." And Iturned the subject.
But tbe curate. liko a donkoywoulein't let me turn It.
"Had he oyebrowa llke that?" ho l.n-

qiilred in nn urulertone. I was really
nngrv. If thls was Colonel Cliv. "me
curate was obvlously glvlnp him tlie
cue and maklng li much more Jllftcult
for us to cntch hlm, now we might
posslbly have llghted on the chance of
doing i t.

"No, he hudn't," 1 answered lostlly,"it was a passlng expresslon. But thls
ls not lhe mnn. I was mlutakt-n. no-
doubt." And I niidged hlm g.-tnlv.
The llttle curate was loo Innocent

for anythlng. "Ob. I see." he replled,
nedding hard nml looklng wlse. Then
h> turned to hls wlfe and mado an oh-
vlous face, whlch the man with tho
eyebrows couldn't fail to notie-e.

Fortunately, a-i polltlcal discusslon
going on a fe.w places' farlhu- down
the table spread up to us anel .ltvcrt'ed
iittention for a moment. Tho uugicnl
name of Gladstone saved us. Su-
Charles llared up. 1 was truly pleasod.
for I could see Amelia was bolling
over wlth curiosity by thlti time.

After dinner, In tho billlnrel-raom,
liGwever, tlio man wlth tbe blg eye¬
brows sldled up and began to talic lo
me. Tf he was Colonel Clay, i*. was
fvldent he boro us no grudge at tli
for the £5,000 he had done ua out of.
On the contrary, he seemed qulte p"c-
pared to do us out of £5,000 mor» when
opportunlty offered, for he lnirodueed
hlmself at once as Dr. Hector Mae-
pherson, the excluslve grnntee of e\-
lenslve concessions from the Brnzlllnn
government on the Upper Amnzons. i'e
dived Into oonversation wlth me ut
once as to the splendid rnlneral re-
pources of hls Brnzlllnn estate.tno
F.llved, the pletinum. the netual rilbles.
the possible diamonds. I llstendo'l nnel
Finlied; I knew what was comlng. All
he needed lo develop thls niagnltlcent
concession was a llttlo capltal.

lt was Fad to see thousands of
pounds' worth of platlnum and car-
loads of rubles Just crumbling in the
foll or carried away by the river for
want of n few hundreds to work them
wlth properly. lf he knrw of nnybody.
now, with money to Invest, he could
recommc-nd hlm.nay, offer hlm.a
unique opportunlty of earning, say, -lo
per cent. on hls capltal, on unlmpeach-.blo securlty.

"I wouldn't do lt for every man."
rir. Hectnr Macpheraon remarked,drnwlng hlmself up; "but If l took :i
fancy to a fellow wlio had comman'd uf
rt-ady cash, 1 miglu ctioose; to put hlm
Iti the way of fc-i'.ihering hls nehi wlth
unoxamplod rapldlty."

"Exxeedingly diMnterested of you"I answered dryly, fixlnt; mv eyes on hiseyebrows.
Tlie llttle curate, m.-anwhlle- wasplay Ing bllllarrls Wnh Slr Charles. Hlaglaco followed mltie na lt rested for

a moment «>n the monkey-like halrs."I'alse, obvlously talse," he remark¬ed with hls Hps; und L'm bound to con-fess I ne'er saw any man speak sowell by movemehK.alone; you e-ouidtollow every word though not a soundescaped blra.
Uueitig the reat cf that evening Dr.Hector Mucpherson btuck to nu- as closs

as a musta'rd pla-ter. And he was al¬
most us Irritnilng. I got heartlly slckt>f the Upi<er A azons, I havo i>osi-tlvely waded in my liiue Hiruugh rubymlnes (in prosp ctuaeg. i menn) tlllthe moro Llght of H ruby absolutelyslckt-ns rue. When Cbnrl/s, ln an un-
wonted fit of generqslty, vnce- gave hlsal-ter Isabel (whom i har/the honor to
marry) a ruby n nljlet (Inferlor
Stones), 1 made Isabc-I fchaqce It for
Bpphlies ii.iiii apicihyht / on the Judi-Mous ple;-. tl.at they gifltod her com¬
plexion better. (I nci red once. Inci-
Jenlilly, for havlng cohsldered Isubol's
complexion.i Bj lhe tlmo 1 went to
bed 1 wuh pre pared to sink the; UpperAmazons ln the sea and to stab, shoot
poison, or pthBrwlge st-riously damagetha man wltb ih- emicosslons und tho/jilse.- cytbrov/i.
For the next three dnys, at lntervals.

he returned to tho ehargo, Hu bored
me to dealh wltli hls platlnum and hls
rubles. Hii dldnV wunt a capltallst
Who would pcrecjiiiily exulolt thu

k\ \

thlng; he would pref«r to do lt aU.pt
hls own iii.-cfiiiiit. giving the cnpltnlls
prefcrence debonturea of hls botfiu
compnny nml n llrn nn the cpncOBBlon
t llMteiicd nnd smiled; 1 llatetieil nni
vnwmcl, I llf-toncd nml was rude;
ooasetl to llsteh at allj but stlll h<
droncil on wlth It. I fell nslecp on tln
steamer one day, nml woko Up ln ter
mlnuti-s to hear hlm dronlng yet: Ant
the yleld Of plntlnum per ten was cer
tlfled to hc." I forgot ln>w inivn.v

Ipouflda or (itincos or pennywelghts
Theie detnlls of nssnya hnve coastd tc
Interest me; llko lho mnn who "duln
belleve Iti glioHts." 1 havo seen tot
many ot them.
Tho fresh tnced llttlo curiite nnd hh

wile. however, were qulu dlfferdn
people. He i\na a crlckcllUK Uxforil
uiiiii; she wns a breozy Scotch inss,
wlth a wholosomo breath of tho IHgii-
lamls about her. 1 called her "White
Henther." Thelr name was Brnbazon.
MlllliinnlrcM an: so nccustonied to belng
be>-el by harples of ovory descrlption
thnt when they come acrrtas a young
coupie who nre slmpla and nnturnl thoy
delight ln the ptiroly huiiiiin rolntlnn,
We plcnlcked nnd went excurtlons n

great deal wlth the libnoymooners.
They wero so frank ln thelr young
love, nnd so proof ngalnst ehnff, that
we al! retilly llkod them. But when-
ever I called tho pretty glrl "Whlte
Henther" she looked so shocked nnd
orini: "Oh. Mr. WentworthI" Stlll, we
were th<- best of friends. The enruto
offered to row us In u brmt on the lalto
one dOy, whlle the Scotch lnssle ns-

aured iis "he eotild take nn onr nlniost
ns well as he did. However. wc did
not nccept thelr offer. na rnwboats ex-
crt nn . unfavorable influence upon
Amolla's dlgestlve organs.

"Nlco young fellow. that mnn Brn-
bazon," Slr Cwirles snld to me onctlny,
ns we lnunged together along tho
quay; "never talks about ndvowsons
or next presentntlons. Says he's qtltte
content ln hls country curncy: enough
to llvo upon. nnd needs no moro; nnd
hls wlfe has n little, a very Ilttle. mon¬
ey. I asked him about hls poor 10-

day. on purpose to test hlm. Theso
parsdhs aro always trying to scrow
something out of one tor thelr poor;men in rav posltlon know tho truth oftho saylng that we havo that clasa oftho populatlon always with us. Would
you belleve lt, he says he hasn't khv
poor at all ln his parish? I'liey re allwell to do farmers or elso nh'.u bortludliiborers. nnd hls one ter.-or is thutsoiiii-boily wlll coino nnd trv to piuinor-Iso llii-in. 'lf a philnnlliroplat worj toglve. me-f£B0 to-day for uso at Km-plngham.' he sald, -i a:--s.i.-o you, SirCharles, I shoi.ldn't know whti: to dowlth it. 1 thlnk I sluild nuv newdrossea for Jesslo, who wmiti themabout as much aa mj b.-3y elso ln thovillagc.that li- to say. not u: aliriieivs a parson for yoj, >vy, my ,,oy.
S.-id'on "

WB ,>,U' 0t ''U sort "'
"He oortainly doesn't want to got

anythlng out of you," I an'iwoi'eil.That evqning at dlnner a luoer 'it-tie opisode hapiiened. The man withthe. oyebrows began talking ia mofull of hls wourij'. so concesslou ..nthe I'ppcr /f>.qa«ahs. wus tr Ing iu
sqviash hlm as otilUiij- as n<latH,i,'ewhen i caught Ame'la'a evs. iKr ionkamus'ed me. She wus onguggt] ,,, nmv.Ing Kignuls to Charief, u n.;r snle topbaervo the Ilttle otirnle * curloua sl-evollnka, l glanc.ed at thon, nnd saw at
03100 they were a sliigul.u- poH»eP.nlonfor so unobtruslve a po^iou, Thevconslsted each of n short gold iiar for
ono arm of tho llnk, fasi-nc.l hy a. li'veluuii of the saine nrmlurlal t.i whataeemed to iny tolerablv »xiioii'ciigodeye a first rate dlninond 1'i-e'tv bir.ilianionds too. und jf ronuirkp.b'.OBbape, I'l-illluuey nnd outtlng, ln n mo-
mei.t I knew what Ann.Ma uien»t Sheownedla .liamnml rivlaju. :,ald to i,oot indian origln, nut «norl hy iv,ostones fur tlio clrem.it,-. 1100 at leitolernbly amplu neck. «Vo-.v, ..iifl i,n(jlong been wantlng two dlamon.is ||){0these to match hor «t; our. ¦iivlnir 10the un.isual shape and ;. -»t l.|.i:ii rrUt.tlng of her owe ,-;i-i-.is, s|n- h.ul intiort«'en abte to cqmp!e:a \'.u. nt-ehlot atleast wlthiiut remgvlng an ojitravuguniamount from n uiu'.'li larger st.-nm nr
the tlrst water
The Scotch lasBle'a eyes ciuight

Attielta's at thu saiuc tlinc, anu sho

broke Into a pretty smlle of gtioil hunt.
ored atntiscment, "Taken ln ahothet
person, Pick, dear!" shu exclalmcd, ln
her broezy way, turnlng to her hus-
band, "Lady Vandrlft ls ohscrvlns
your dlamond aleove llnks."

"Thoy'ro very fine gema," Amelln
observeel Incnutlotialy, (A most unWlae
admlsslon lf she doslred to buy thom.)

But the plcnsnnt llttlo curato was
too transparcntly Hltnplc a soul to take
uil van ln go of her slip of Judgment.
"They nro good stunes," he replled;
"very good stones.eonsldarlng, Thoy'ro
not fiinnionds at nll, to tell you the
truth. They're best old-fashloned Orl¬
ental pnste. My gt'at-grnndfather
bought thom, after tho slcge of Hcrlng-
apatam; for a few rttpens, trom a Sepoy
who hnd looted them from Tlppoo Sul-
tan's l'alnce. Ho thought, llke you,
ho hnd got a good thlrtg. But lt turn-
ed out. when they came to bo oxam-
Inetl by oxperts, they wero only pasto
.very wonderftil pasto; lt Is supposed
they had even ltnposed upon Tlppoo
himself, so fine Is tho tmltutlon. But
they are w.orth.well, say, 50 shl'llngs
at the utmost."
Whlle h<> spoke Charlea looked nt

'Amelia nnd Amolla looked at Chnrlfes.
Thelr eyea spoko volumes. The rlvlero
wns also supposed to have como from
[Tlppoo's collectlon. Both drow at onco
!an .Iilentlcal concluslon. There wero
two of the somo stones, very llkely
torn npnrt and dlsongngcd' from tho
[rest In tho melce at tho capturo of
the indinn palace. '
"Can you tnke thom off?" Slr Charles

asked blnndly. Ho spoke In tho tono
thut Indleates business.

"Certalnly," the little curato nnswer¬
ed, sinlllng. "I'm accustomed to tnklng
them off. They're always notlced.
They've been keiit ln the famlly ever
slnce the slege, as n sort of valuoloss
heirloom. for the snke of tho plc-
turesqtieness of the story, you know;
and nobody ever sees them without
asklng, as you do, to examlno them
elosely. They deceive ovon cxpertg ,at
flrst, But they nre paste, nl] the same;
lunmitlgated Orlental paste, for all

that."
He took them both off and handodthem to CharliK. No mnn in Ertglnudls a tlner Judgo of gems than mybrotlier-ln-law. t watched him narrow-

ly. He examlned them close. flrst wlththe naketl eye, then wlth the little
pocket lcn-j whlch he always carrles.
"Adtnirable lmltatlons." ho multeredPBSslng them on to Amelia. "I'm notnurprlsed th' y should Impose upon lu-oxpeiienced observoru.
But from the tone ln whlch he Haldt I could see at once he had satlsflednimsolf ihey w re gems of unusnulvalue. I knew Charles's way of doingbuslness t|> w.-ll. ilis glance to Ame¬lia meaut, "These aro tho very stones

you have so long lv en In search of."Tlu: Scoteh lasslo laughed a merrySUgh. "He sees through them now.Dlck, she cried. "I felt sure SlrCharles woulel be a judgo of diamonds."
Amelln turn-d them'over. I knowAmelia, too; nnd I knew from the wavAmelia looked at them that sho mountto hnve them. And when Amelia moantto have rmythlng people who standln th way may Just as well sparotnemnelves the trouble of opposing
They were beaut'ful dtamonas. Wofound out nfterwui'd the llttlo curate's

jlCCOUnt wns qulte correct; tlr so stoneshad come from the mme neoklet ns
[Aniella- rlvlere. miiele for a favorlteWlfe of Tlppo's, who had presumably asexpnr.sive personal charms aa our be-loved slster-ln-lawfl, More? perfectidliinionds havo seldnm been seen, Thoyhave exolt d tho univorsal udmirailnnof thleves and coiinolssours. Ameliatold me afterwiird that, according tollogeira, a Kepoy stole a necklet nt tho'Uek of tho iialaco, and 'thi n foughtwith nnother for lt It wns bollovodthat two stones got spllt ln tho scuf-Me, and wore plokefl up and sold bv
a thlrd person.a lookor-on-.who linll
im idea of tho value of hls hooty, AnvHa had been hunting for them forSeveral years to cnmpioic her noeklot.'lheiy aro oxo llent pnsto," Slri.luirles observe-el, lmndlng them bnck.it t,akt-H a lltst-clasB judge, to detectIthfiii rrom tho renllty, l.ady Vandrlfihas a necklet much. tlte same ln cli'ar.

ftctr-r, but composod of goMilho rtones;
nntl, tia these nm so niiich Iiko them.
nnd wotihl complt.-te hor set, to nll
out.r appuurance, t woiikln't niltul giv¬ing you, aiiy, fio f ir tho pair of thom."
Mrs. Brabaaon looked dollghted. "UIJ,sell them to hlm, Uh-k," slio crlod,'and buy nie a hrooch wlth tlie money 1

A pair of common llnks would do for
you Just aa well.. Ton pounds for two
pasto Btonesl: Ifa qulto a lot ot
money."
She snld lt ao swoetly, wlth hor prot-

ty Scotch accent, thnt I couldnH Imng-
lno how plolt hnd tho heart to rotuse
hor. Bm he did, all tlio same.

No, Joss, darllng," he answered.
"They're worthless, 1 know; but thoy
have for tne a certain scntfhiontnl
valuo, aa I'vo often told you. My doar
mother wore 'thom, whllo sho lived, ns
earrlngs, and'aa soon ns sho dled I had
thom HOt aa llnks ln order that I might
Keep thom about me. Bosldos, thoy
have hlatorlcal and fnmlly interost.
Hvon n worthless helrloom, after all,
ls an helrloom."
Pr. Heotor Macpherson looked aoross

and lntervonod. "Thore Is u pnrt of my
concesalon," he snld, "whero wo havo
rcason to belleve a perftct new Klm-
berley wlll soon he dlscovered. If at
any tlmo you would cure, Hlr Charles,
to look at my dlanionds.whon I gct
thom.lt would afford me the greatest
pleasure ln llfe to subnilt them to your
oonslderatlofi."

Slr Charles could stand It no longer.
"Slr," he sald, gazlhg ucross at hlm
wlth hls aternest alr, "If your concea-
slons wep* aa'full of dlamonds ns Sln-
bad the Sallor's Valley, I would not
care to turn my head to look at them.
I am acqualnted wlth the nature and
practlce, of salting." And he glured at
the man with tha ovcrhanging eyo-
hrowB as lf ho would dovour hliii raw.
Poor Dr. Ilector Macpherson subHlded
Instnntly. We learned a llttlo lntor
that he was a harmless lunatlc, who
went about the world wlth auccesslve
conoesslons for ruby mlnea and plall-
num reefs, becauso hc had been rulned
and drlven mad by speculatlons ln tho

two, and now recoupecl hlmself by
Imaglnary grants ln Burmah and Bra-
5511, or anywhore olse that turned up
handy. And hls eyebrows, after all,
were of nature's handlcraft. Wo were
sorry for tho lncldent, but a man ln
Sir Chuiles's posltlon ls such a mark
for rogues that, lf he did not take
menns to proteet hlmself promptly he
would bo forever overrun by them.
When wo went up to our salon that

.evenlng Amelia flung heraelf on the
.sofa. "Charles," she broke out ln a
volco of a tragody queen, thoso are
real dlnmnnds, and I shall nover be
happy agaln till I got them." *

"They are real dianionda," Charles
echoed, "and vou shall have them Ame¬
lia. They're worth not less than £3,000.
But I shall bid th m up gontly."

So, next day, Charles sot to work to
hlgglo wlth the curate. Brabazon, how¬
ever, dldn't care to part wlth them. Hc
was no money-grubber, he. sald. He
cared nmre for hls mother's glft and a
famlly tratlitlon than for a hundred
pounds, if sir Charles wero to oftor lt.
Charles'8 eye gloamed. J'But if I glve
you 200:" hc sald insinuntingly. "What
opportunitles for good! You could bulld
a new wing to your villuge school
nouse'"
"We have amploijuooommodatlon," the

euratu luiswei'c-d.' "No, I don't thlnk
I'll snll them."

Stlll, his volco falterod somewhat,
at.d he looked dwn at thom Inqulr-
Ingly.

Charles waa too proclpltato,
"A htimlrecl pounds moro loss mat-

t'l-s little to mo," he sald, "nnd my
wife has sot her heart on thom. It's
tvery man's duty ''o please hls wlfe.
l-n'flt, Mis. Brabazon? I offer you
tSCO,"
.
The Ilttle Scotch glrl clasped her

hands,
"Thrae luiudrod pounds'. Oh. Plok.

Just thlnk what fun wu could havo,
tmd wlmt gooii wo could do wlth U! Do
let hlm havo thom."
Her accont was irreslstlblo. But the

curate shopk hls head. "Itnposslblo,"
iu- answorod. "My deur mother's car
rlngs! I'ncio Aiibroy would be so angry
lf Lu knew I'd sold them. I daren't

fui'e Uncto Aubrcy."
"iIiih Im i.Npei'tntions from Uncle

Aubrey?" Slr Charles uskeel of "Whlte
Hiinlhi'r."

Mrs. Hrnhnzein luughi-il, ''Uneln Au-
breyl Oh, dear no. Poor, clonr old Uncle
Atidroy. Why, the darllng pld soiit
linsn't a ponny to bloss hlinsul? Wlth,except hls penslon. He's a retlred post
captain," And she lattghod molodlous-
Iy. She was a cli.innlng woman.
"Then I should <Unrcgard Uncle Au-

hi«:"s tooiirigs," Slr Charles sald de-
clslvoly.

'No, no," tho curnto answered. "Poor,eletir, old Uncle Aubrey! 1 wouldn't do
anythlng for tho world to annoy hlm,
Anel ho'd bo sure to notlcu It."
Wo wont back to Ainolln, "Well,

hnvo you got thom?" she nsked.
"No," Slr Charles answered; "not

yet; but he'n comlng 'round, I thlnk.
He's hesltatlng now. Would rather llke
to soll thom hlmself, but Is nfrald whnt
'Unolo Aubrey' would «my about thn
matter. Hls wlfe wlll talk hlm out of
hls noedlcsfl consideratlon for Uncln
Aubrey's fcellngs, nml to-morrow we'll
llnnlly cllui-.h tho bargain."
Next morning wc stayed lnlo In our

sniein, where we always brenkfnstoel,
and dld not come down to the public
rooms tlll just bofore dojounnr, Slr
Charles belng busy wltli me over ar-
rears of corresponelonce. Whon wo eliel
come down, tho concierge Hteppod for¬
ward wlth a twlsted llttlo femlnine
noto for Amclln. Sho took lt and read
lt. Her countennnce fell.

"Thero! Charles," she cried, hanellngIt to hlm. "You've let the chanco slip.I shall never bo happy now! They've
gone off wlth tho diamonds."

Charles selzed tho noto and read It.
Then he pnssed lt on to me. It wns
short, but flnal:
"Thursday, o A. M..Dear Lady Vnn¬

drlft: Wlll you klndly exeuse our hav¬
lng gone off hurrledly, wlthout blelellng
you good-by? We havo Just had a hor-
rld tclegrnm to say that Dlck's favor¬
lte slster ls elnngerously lll of fover In
Paris. I wanted to shnko hnitds wlth
you before we left.you have nll been
so sweet to us.but we go by the
morning train, absurdly early, nnd I

wouldn't for worlds dlsturb you. Por-
haps somo day1 we may meet ugaln;
though, buried, as we are. in a north
country vllluge, lt Isn't llkely; but ln
uny case you havo secured the grate-
ful recollectlon of yours very cor¬
dially, "JESSH3 BRABAZON.

"P. S..Kindest regards to Slr
CharlCB and those dear Wentworths.
and a klss for yoursclf, it I may ven-
turo to send you one."
"She doesti't menlion whnre thoy've

gone." Amelia exclalmed, ln a very
bnd humor.
"The conclergo may know," Isabel

suggested, looklng over my shoulder.
We asked nt hls offlco. Yes; the gon-

tloinan's address wns tho Rev. Rlchard
Peploe Brnbazon, Holme Bush Cotlage,
Emplnghnm, Northumberland.
Any addri-ss where letters might bo

sont nt once ln Parls? For tho next
ten days, or Ull 'further notlce, "Hotel
dps Doux Mondes, Avenue de 1'Opera."
Amella's mlnd was made up at once.
"Strlke while the Iron's hot!" she

cried. "This suddon lllness, comlng at
tho und of their honcymoon and In-
volvlng ten days' moro stay at an ex-
penslvc hotel,- wlll probably upset the
curate's budget. He'll be glad to sell
now. "You'll get them for 1300. It
was abrurd of Churlos to offer bo
much at flrst; but, offered onco, of
oourse, wo must stlck to lt."
"What do you proposo to do?" Charlos.

nsk-d. "Wrltfi or talegrnph?"
"Oh, how sllly men are!" Amollu

crled. "Is thls tho sort of buslness tp
bo arranged by letter.stlll less bv
telegram? No; Seymour must atart off
at onoe, tuklng the night traln to
Parls; and Uie momont lie gets thero
hemust Intervlew tho curate ol* Mra.
Urabazon. Mrs. Brubazon's the bost.
Sho has nctie of thls stupid, sentlmen-
lal nonosense ahout Unole Aubrey?"

It ls no part of a secrotary'a dutlos
to uct ua a dlamond broker; but when
Amelia puta Iit foot down. she' puts
her foot down.-a fnot whlch ahe ls
uniieces.sarlly fond of emphnslzlng ln
that Identlcal proposltlofi. So the self-
saine ovenlng saw me Bafe ln tlie traln,
on my way to Parls, and next mornlng
I turnod out of my comfortable sleop-
lng car ut tlio Oare do Strasboltrg, My

ordors\wora to brlng back thoso dia¬
monds/ allve or dooii, »o to speak, ln
tny nockot to Lucorue, and to oft'er any
needl'ul sum up to £-2,1)00 for tluir Im*
medlate (jurchnso.
Whon I nrrivoel nt tho Deiix Mondos

I found the poor llttlo otirato and hls
wlfe both groittly ugltated. Thoy had
snt up all nlght, thoy sald, wlth tholr
luvalld slstnr, and tlio sloepleHsnoss aiul
Httsponse had ccrtalnly told upon them
after tholr long rallway journey. They
wero palo and tlreel, Mrs, Brabazon, ln
partlculnr, looklng 111 and worrled.too
iiiuoh liko "Whito Heather." I was
moro than half asharrted of botherlng
thom about tlie diamonds at such a
moment, but It occurrod to me that
Amelia was probably rlght.thoy. would
now havo reached tlio nnd of tho sum
set apiirt for thelr contlnental trlp, and
a llttlo rondy cash mlght bo far from
unwelcomo.

I broached the subject dellcstoty. lt
was a fad of Lady Vandrlft'n, I sald.
She liad net her heart upon thoso uso-
less trinkets. And sho wouldn't go
wlthout them. She must and Would
havo tliem. But tho curate was obdu-
nito. Mo throw Uncle Aubrey atlll ln
my teeth. Thrc'o hundred?.no, never!
A mothor's present; Imposslblo. denr
JosHle! Jcssle bogged und prnyed: sho
hnd grown really attachod to Lady Van-
drlft, she sald; but the ctirnte wouldn't
hear o{ It. I went up tentntlvely to
£100. Ho shook'hls head gloomlly. It
wasn't a questlon ot money, ho sald.
It wns a questlon of nffectlon. I snw
lt was no use trylng that tuck any lonff-
or. I struck out a new llno. "These
stones," I sald, "I thlnk I ought to ln¬
form you, aro really dlamoiidn. Slr
Chnrtes Is certnln of It. Now, ls it
rlght for n man or your rrofesslon and
positlon to bo wearlng n polr of blg
getns llke thoso, worth several liuii-
dreel pounds, us ordinary slccvo llnks?
A woman?.yos, l grant you, But for
a mnn, ls lt mnnly? And you a crlck-
eter!"
Ho looked at me and laughert. "Wlll

nothing oonvlnce you?" ho cried. "They
have been cxamlnea and tosted by linlf

a dozen Jowelers, and we know them to
bo paste. It wouldn't be rlght of me
to Bell them to you under false pre-
tenses, however unwllllng on my slde.
I couldn't do lt."

"Well, then," I sald. going up a blt
ln my blds to meet him, "I'lJ put it llke
thls. Thoso genis are paate. But Lady
Vandrlft has an unconquerab|e and un-
acclountablo deslro to possess them.
Money doesn't matter to her. She is si
friend of your wlfo's. As a personal
favor, won't you sell them to her for a
thousand?"
Ho shook his head. "It wpuld be

wrong," ho said."I might even add,
criminal."

"But we take all rlsk," I crled.
He waa absoluto adamant. "As a

clergynmn." he answcrod, "I feol'I can¬
not do lt." *"

"Wlll you try, Mrs. Brabazon?" I

Tho pretty llttlo Scotchwoman leant
over and whtspered. She coaxod and
cajoled hlm. Her ways were winsomo.
I couldn't hear what she sald, but ho
seemed to glve way at last. "I should
lovo Lady Vandrlft to havo them," sho
murmured, turnlng to me. "Sho ls such
n doar?" And sho took out the llnks
from hor huaband's outfs and handed
them acroBa. to mo.
"How muoh?" I asked.
"Two thousand?" she aneworod, in-

terrogatlvely. It was a blg riso, aTl at
onco; but such sre tha ways of wo¬
men,

"Done!" I replled, "Do you con-
aent?"
The curate looked up as lf ashamed

of hlmBelf.
"I ooiiBant," he sald Blowly. "slnce

Jessle wtshos lt, But as a clergynmn,
and to prevent any future mlsunder-
Htandlng, I should lhle you»to glve me
a statement ln wrltlng that you buy
them on my dlstlnot and -posltlve decla-
ratlon1 thnt they are made of paste-.
old Orlental paste.not gonulno atones,
and that I do not clalm any other quall¬
tles for them."

I poyiped the goms Into my purse,
well pleased.

"Certalnly," T sald, pulllng out a pa.-
por. Charles, wlth hla unerrlns busl-

nes» inatlnct, had antlolpated tha rn-
qunst, and given mo n elgnod agroo.
ment to that effect.
"You wlll tako a cheok7" I inqulred.
Ho hesltatod. "Notes of lho Banlt nf

Franco would eult me better," ho nn-
sworod.
"Very well," I replled. "I wlll go

out and get them."
How vory unsusploloua somo peoplo

aral Ho allowcd me to go off.-wlth tht
stones iii my pocketl

Slr Charlos had given ma a blanlt
check, not cxcocdlng 13,500. I took lt
to our ngenta and cnshod lt for notes
of the Bank of France. Tho ourdte
clasped them wlth pleasure. And rlghtglart I wns to go back to Lucorne that
nlght, feollng that I had got those dla-
inoiHlH Into my hnnda for about £1,000under thelr real valuo!
At Lucerna rallway statlon Amellfmet me. Sho was poaltlvoly agltatedHavo ynu bought them, Scymour?'she uskcd.
'Yos," I nnswered, prodticlng mispolis ln truii,.,..,
"Oh, how ilreudfiil!" sho erlod, draw¬

lng back. "Po yo uthlnk they're real'
Are you suro he hasn't choated you?'"Certnln nf lt," 1 replled, examlnln(thom. "No one can take mo ln In the mat.
ter of diamonds. Why on earth shouK-
you doubt them?"

"Bt.'cause I've been talking to Mra
0 llngiiii nt tho hotel and sho aayitliero's a well known trick Juat llfethat.sho's rend of It ln a book. A
swlndler 1ms two ncts.ono real, oni
false, nnd he makes you buy tho falsi
ones by showlng you the real and pre-tendlug ho sell* thom aa a speclal f*
vor."
"You noedn't be alat-mcd," I ans-

wered. "I am u Judge of diamonds."
"I shan'l bc sntlsfiod," Amelia mur-

murcd, "tlll Charles hns seen thom.'
We went up to tho hotol. For th*

flrat tlme ln her llfo I saw Amelia
really nervous ns I handod the atonei
to Charles to exumlno. Hor doubt wai
contiiglous. I hnlf fcared myself ln
might breok out Into a deep monoayl-
lablu lntorjectlon, lostng hls tempor In
hnste, as he often does when things
go wrong. But he looked nt them
wlth a stnile, whlle I told hlm the
prlce.
"Elght hundred pounds lesa thao

thelr value," ho answered, well satla-
fled.
"You have no doubt of their real-

Ity?" I askod.
"Not the allKhtest," ho replled, gar-

ing at them. "They aro genulnt
stones, preclaely tho1 same In quality
and type as Amella'a necklet."
Amelia drew a slgh of rellef. "I'll go

upstalra," sho sald slowly, "and brlng
down my own for you both to com-
pare with them."
Ono mlnute later she rushed down

agaln, brenthless. Amelia la far frotn
illin and I never before knew hor ex-
"rt herself so nctlvely.

'Charles, Chnrlca!" sho crled, "do y'ou
know what dreadful tlflng has happon-
ed? Two of my own stones are gone.
He's .stolen n couple of diamonds from
my necklet nnd sold them back to me."
She held out the rlvlere. It was all

too true. Two gems were mlsalng.and
thtae two Just iltt.'d the empty places!
A llght broke In upo nme. I clappeJ

my hand to my head. "By Jove." I ox-
elalmed "tlie little cuuito ls.Colonel
Clay!"

"

Charlos clnpped hls own hand to hM
brow ln "turn. "And Jesslc." h" crled
"Whlte Heath«r".lhat lnnocent Ilttle
Scotch woman! I often detected a fn-
mlllar rlng In her volre, ln aplte of tln
charming Hlghland accent. Jessts ls.
Madame Plcardet:'"
Wo had absolutely no evldence; but

llke the commlsiaiy ut Nlre. we fell
Instinctlvely eure of it. Slr Charles
wan d<termln«?d to catch the roiju.-.
Thls second deccptlon put hlm on hlt
meUle.
"The worit of the man I"." he snld

"he has a mettiod. He decsn't g'J <>"l
of his v/ay to chmt us; he makes ut
go out of ours to bo ehenfd. He layi
a tiap and wo tunible headlorg Intt
It. To-morrow. Sey, wo must follovi
lil n on to Parls."
Amelia explaired to hlm what Mrs

O'Hagan hnd aald. I'hnm* took lt all
in at once with 1.Ih usual sagacitv
"That cxplains," ho said. "why tln
rascal used thls partlcular trlck f.
draw us on hy. It we had Fusp^cted
hlm he could have shown the dia¬
monds wero real and En oacaped detee.
tion. It was a blintl to draw us of.
fiom the fact of the robbery. He wenl
to Parls to bc- out of the way when
the dltcovtry was mado, and to get ;i

clear day's start of us. What a eon-

summnte roguo! And to do mc twlce
runnlng!"
"How did he get nt my jewtl case,

though"" Amelia ovclalnv d.
, "That's the questlon," Charles nn-

¦wered. "You do have lt about so!
"And why dldn't ho steal the whnl*

rlvlere at once and sc-ll the gems?" I
Inqulred. ,_.,
"Too cunnlng," Charles replled. Th.;

was much better buslness. It lan t

easv to dlspose of a blg thlng llke that.
In the llrst place, the stones are largo
and valuable; ln the second place, they
aro well known.every dealer has heard
of the Vandrlft rlvlere nnd seen P|c-
tures of tho shapo of them. They re

marked gems. so to speak. No, ho
played a bettor game.took a couple
of them off and offored them to tho

only porson on earth who waa llkely
to buy them wlthouf-susplclon. Ho
camo here, meanlng to work th s very
trlck; he had the llnks made rlght to

the shupe beforehand. and then he stolo
tho stones and sllpped them Into their
iilaccs. It's a wonderfully clovor trlck.
Upon my soul, I almost admlre the
fellow!" .,

For Charles was a buslness man him¬
self. and can apprecluto businons .ca-

Ipucity In others. ,L'.;
How Colonel Clay camo to know about

that necklet and to upproprlate two ot
the atonos, Wo only dlscovored much
later. I wlll not hero antlclpato that
dlsclosure. One thlng at a tlme la a

good rule ln llfe. For the moment ho
succeeded ln baffllng us altogether.

However, wo foilowed hlm on to
Parls, ^elegraphing beforehand to th<s
Bank of France to stop the notos. It
wiiB all In vain. Thoy had been cashed
wlthln half an hour of my paylng them.
Tho curate and hls wlfe, we found,
qultted the Hotel des D*ux Mondes for
parta unknown that same afternoon.
And, as usual wlth Colonel Clay, they
vanlshed Into space, leavlng no cluo
behlnd them. In other words, they
changed their dlsgulso, no doubt, and
reappeared somowhero else that nlght
ln altered oharactors.
At any rato, no such person as the

Rev. Rlchard Peploo Brabazon was
ever afterwurd heard of.and, for tho
matter of that, no such vlllago cxlsts
as Kmplngham, Northumberland.
Wc communlcatod the matter to the

Parlslan pollce. They were tnost un-
sympathetlc. "It ls no doubt Colonel
Clay," said tho ofllclal whom we saw;
"hut you seem to havo little Juat ground
of complttlnt agalnst hlm. As far as
1 can see, messleurs, there ls not much
to choose between you. You, Monsler
lo Chevallor, doslred to buy diamonds
at tho prlce of pasto. You, madam,
eured you had bought paste at the prlce
of diamonds. You, monsler, the secre¬
tary, tried to gat the stones from an
unsuspeoting porson for half thelr
value. He took you all In, thnt brave
ColOnol Caoutchouc.lt was dlamond
cut dlamond."
Whlch wai true, no doubt, but bj

no rneans consollng.
We rotiirned to tho Orand Hotel.

Churlos was fumlng wlth indignation.
"Thls is really too much!" he exclalined.
"What an auduclous rascal! But ha
wlll never agaln tnke me in, my dear
Soy. I only hopo he'll try lt on. I
should lovo to cntoh hlm. I'd know
hlm anothor tlme, I'm sure. ln splte
of hls dlsprn'ses. It's absurd. my betng
trloked twlce runnlng llke this. But
never ngain whlle I llve! Never again,
I deolare to youl" "Jamais do la vto!"*
a eourler In the hnll close by mur.
mured; responslve, We stood under the
veranda of tho Grand Hotel, ln the blg".
glass courtyard, and I vnrllv belleve
that cnurter was reallv Cqionel Clay
hlmself ln one of hls dlsgulses.
But perhnps we wero boglnnlng t<i

suspect hlm overywhero.

.&
Knew Ita Hnlilta.

Bxploror: Yes, I have decided
mnke my dash ln an automoblle. ,».>
Reportor: And you think youi'cr'-. Q..of looatlng the Pole aro good?/' ^v#yExplorer: Sure! If. I gei,«jVv /\

thousand mllea of lt, thi^V>>-" U
mlno wlll run Jnto lt,-. "' ¦','.,.¦


